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Concluded from page 234. 


Loyalty to the sex is the distinguishing characteris- 
tic of every genuine craftsman, and he that proves re- 
creant to this trust we discard as an exotic ! 

Although woman is not permitted to share in our 
labors, yet our wages are freely and liberally divided 
with her. The uninitiated may disbelieve our profes- 
sions, but the testimony of thousands and tens of 
thousands of widows and orphans rise upin judgement 
against them and condemns them. ‘he charity of 
Masons, like the dew of Hermon, visits its objects 
noiselessly, and without ostentation. The destitute 
receive, and the world knows it not. Their necesst- 
ties are relieved, and they themselves hardly know 
the hand which pluck them from despair. Although 
as yet a novice in the craft, and only on the threshold 
of the Temple, { would not exchange the feelings oc- 
casioned by the little good it has made me instrumen- 
tal in doing for all the honors and distinctions which 
the favor of the world can bestow. 

There are many, however, who acknowledge the 
henefits arising from Masonry, but object to it on ac- 
count of its secrecy. This is the main cement of our 
union, and the foundation of its permanency. Take 
this away, and our venerable fabric falls tothe ground ; 
abolish this, and the lovely streams which adorn 
and beautify the moral earth are at once swallowed up 
and lost in the great ocean of the world. Associated 
together for no pecuniary, selfish, or worldly purposes, 
it is necessary to our ends that we should retire into 
the sanctuary of privacy to accomplish our noble de- 
signs. Will it, however, be denied that any benefits 
arise from union ?—The day was when such a dogma 
might have been advanced ; but, thank God, that day 
is past and gone! Welive, emphatically, ia the age 
of Associations ;—associated capital has penetrated 
Europe and America with artificial rivers ; it has pro- 
pelled the steam car with the rapidity of the wind, and 
ploughed our rivers with the majestic steam boat.— 
It has dragged wealth from the bowels of the earth; 
has made the temperate zone subsidiary to the torrid, 
and the torrid to the temperate; has almost annihila- 
ted time and space, and brought together what ignor- 
ance had too Jong kept assunder,—it has converted 
nations from rivals into friends,—ameliorated the hor- 
rors of war, and begun to lay the foundations of that 
era ‘‘when the sword shall be converted into the 
plough-share, and the spear into the pruning-hook.” 
And shall it be said that an association for moral pur- 
poses ought to be discouraged? Cana principle so 
successful ia the progress of physical improvement 
operate injuriously when applied to the moral amelio- 
ation of mankind? Are we so much of utilitarians 
that every thing we hold dear must be sacrificed for 
physical improvement? Is Friendship to be proscrib- 
ed? and can no temple be erected to Charity, without 
which all other virtues would be as » a sounding brass 
and tinkling cymbal?” Will it be considered as a 
useless waste of time to endeavor to square ouractions 
by the principles of morality, and circumscribe our de- 
sires in every varied station of life that our lot may be 
cast? RutI need no further interrogate; I know 
your answer—lI appreciate it. 

Masonry, like Christianity, though humble in its 
origin, and born as it were in a manger, has attained 
a lofty and elevated stand, and now numbers among 
its disciples many of the powerful of the earth. _It is 
no respecter of persons, and in the sacred recesses of 
the Temple all meet as equals. The monarch is lost 
in the man ; and his subjects, as men, are at once put 











upon an equality as masons. Brothers of the same ex- 
teaded family, we share the same burthens, and enjoy 
the same exemptions. Our labor and refreshments are 
one, and we set under the same vine and the same fig- 
tree. This principle of our order must commend itto 
the approbation of all. The feelings of human liberty 
and natural equality are engraved on every human 
heart, and an institution which recognizes these feel- 
ings cannot but be right, at least, inthat respect. We 
work with oar equals, and before our peers, bound to 
us by the strong ties of friendship, we lay our plaints. 
Ifin the chequered scenes of life, so beautifully repre- 
sented by the Mosaic pavement of the Lodge, we 
shonld be overtaken by adversity or eacountered by 
misfortune, we can lay our sorrows before our broth- 
ers unsubjected to the censorious criticism of a cold 
and unfeeling world. Should an untoward fate consign 
a brother’s wife and children to a premature widowhood 
and orphanage; his dying bed will feel soft trom the 
gratifying reflection that he leaves behind him those 
who will be a friend to the widow, and a father to the 
orphan. Oh, who would not flee to this city of refuge 
from the persecutions, bickerings and casualties of this 
worid? Who would not search for the trestle-board 
of Masonry, on which he will find drawn those beauti- 
ful designs from which he caa build up his own happi- 
ness and that of his family here and hereafter. I can- 
not tell what others may feel, but as for myself, when 
I look at the ancient origin of our institution, the sa- 
cred character of its patrons, the universality of, its 
extent, comprehending the four quarters of the globe, 
and knitting together into one family men of every 
tribe, kindred and tongue; the unbroken chain of tra- 
dition which leads us back to the early ages, and has 
transmitted to us unwritten and unimpaired the land- 
marks of our order; when I see it silently like a min- 
istering angel relieving the wantsof the ‘needy, admin- 
istering comfort to the broken-hearted, inculcating tke 
cardinal virtues, and enjoining * peace and good will 
to mea,” I am forced to exult iathe badge of a Mason, 
and to admit that it is more ancient than the Golden 
Fleece or Roman Eagle, more honorable than the 
Star and Garter, and more lasting than the pearls of 
princes or the diadems of kings. 

Will it then any longer be contended that this insti- 
tution is injurious, and ought to be discontinued? Can 
a moral arch, the key-stone of which is benevolence 
be detrimental to the interests of a community? Can 
an edifice contrived by wisdom, supported by strength 
and adorned by beauty, offend the taste of the most 
fatidious? Will the ignorant and designing, for sel- 
fish purposes, continue to aim the shafts of malice 
against it oa account of its supposed danger to repub- 
lican institutions? The charge carries on its face its 
own refutation. Look at the long and distinguished 
list of republicans who have adorned and still adorn 
our order, and you can no longer doubt, See at the 
head of it the sage of Mt. Vernon, the warrior of Ame- 
rica and the patriot of the world,—who said to his na- 
tive land, ‘Let there be light!” and there was light; the 
man who spoke and fought millions of human beings 
into the blessings of freedom; who knew how to con- 
quer not only armies, but himself; who would have 
been deified by the ancients, and 1s adored by us; and 
whose monument is built inthe hearts of freemen 
every where. See next on the scroll the name of the 
French Marquis who abjured monarchy to fight for 
republicanism,—who left the ease and luxuries of the 
Old World to battle in the cause of the New; and who, 
after he had seen the “ stars and stripes” firmly plant- 
ed on the ruins of Tyranny, returned to his country 
carrying back with him his republican principles, and 
endeavoring to give to the Great Nation of his birth 
;the principles of a rational liberty. Look again and 
you will see the name of the bold and intrepid Frank- 
lin, who at one time seized the fiery bdlt of heaven's 
wrath, agd conducted it harmless to thé earth; at an- 
other when he saw the mountain wave of faction hang- 








(VOL. II—NO. 31 


strike it into the yawning gulf beneath, threw oil up- 
on the threatening billow, averted impending destruc- 
tion, and calmed the elemental fury of the human 
passions; and yet at another condescending to teach 
his fellow-citizens the principles of economy; and to 
communicate ia distiches truths which have infused 
happiness into many an humble cottage, and which of 
themselves entitie him to immortality. There too, 
you will find the name of Thomas Jefferson, the 
friend of man, the foe of tyrants, the author of the 
sentiment that * Resistance to tyranny is obedience 
to God ;” the man, every event of whose life seem- 
ed to actout the proud motto of that unterrified 
commonwealth that gave him birth,—‘+ Sic semper 
Tyrannis.” 

1 might mention as a remarkable fact, but one per- 
haps that is not generally known, that every major- 
general in the Revolutionary War of 1776 was a Ma- 
son, except Benedict Arnold, the Trairorn!! At 
this sacred font they imbibed draughts which invigor- 
ated and refreshed their patriotic zeal—which chast- 
ened and restrained private ambition, and controlled it 
to the advancement of a nation’s cause and a people's 
freedom. Arnold was without the pale of its happy 
and restraining influence; he fell a victim to his 
unbridled ambition, and his name has become the very 
synonym for treachery and baseness throughout the 
world. Take another view and you will see the names 
ot a Jackson, a De Witt Clinton, a Livingston, a Clay, 
and a thousand other stars of the first magnitude, which 
adorn the republican galaxy, and at the same time 
have been humble votaries at the shrine of Free Ma- 
sonry. Their patriotism cannot be questioned, and will 
a calumny be thrown out upon their memories and 
their names in the shape of an attack on the venera- 
ble institution which they adorned by their virtues, 
and illustrated by thew genius? Forbid it justice? 
—forbid it gratitude! 

Abuses no doubt have been committed under the sa- 
cred name of Masonry, but it met not with her sanc- 
tion. Errors will attend the progress of every thing 
human, and of every institution however good may be 
its objects. Judas betrayed his master, and yet the 
other cleven merit neither censure nor execration for 
his purchased treachery. Christians’ so called, have 
tied to the stake and burned unoffending victims for 
the exercise of freedom of thought ; and yet the relig- 
ion which they professed and profaned teaches forbear- 
ance, mercy and love. The abuses of Christianity 
have been many and great; and as well tor these 
causes might you proscribe the one as the pther. No! 
such missiles when directed against the shield and 
panoply of truth are blunted, and fall innoxious at her 
feet, or recoil upon those that winged their arrowy 
flight. Whatever may be the trials and tribulations 
of Masonry, its onward march is certain as destiny :— 
she follows in the wake of empire, of civilization and 
of christianity; and wherever their banners are planted 
her temples will spring up at their side! 

It isa melancholy reflection, my dear friends, that 
we must all soon pass to the cold and silent t 
The sands of life are rapidly, though imperceptibly, 
passing away from the houn-glass of each and ever 
one of us, and “the places which kaow us now, will 
sodn know us no more forever.” Our young and 
beautiful country will rise ard culminate, but her sun, 
like that of all other nations, must set. The decline 
and fall of every nation is as certain as its rise and 
progress; and although every patriot may pray in his 
heart ‘‘ esto perpetua,” yet it is a dream which posterity 
can never realize. But although we, and nations, 
must go the way of all living, Masonry will outlive the 
mutations of man and of empires! Her existence is 
independent of national compacts! Her home’ and 
country are the whole earth! Founded on the affec~ 
tions of the human heart, which are always and €ver 
where the same, her temple is unsubjected to the 
gusts of haman passions, the tempest of faction, »and 











jing over the little vessel of state, and just about to 


the rage‘of party violence! Their black clouds may 


' ? . ies ~ ” Ys . 
- ‘ . yaa , a 
e . 
" ; 

\ * . wa 

slid \ " 5 

} é 
¥ 


Devoted to Masonry, Literature, and Useful Lnowledge. 


> 












around and discharge their thanders at ber base 
but eternal suushine rests tpon her head, lifted: far 
above the rage of terrestrial tumult! So will it be! | 
** So mote it be!” Christians! encourage it, for it is! 
the beautiful hand-maid of Religion! Citizens, pro-| 
tect it, for it is Conservative of social order. Parents, | 
revere it, for it may reclaim your beloved offspring ' 
from vice, and lead them in the peaceful and pleasant; 
path of virtue! Woman, cherish jt, for although its| 
labors are not yours, yet you are, and always shall be, | 
the chosen recipients of its bounties! Patriots, foster 
it, for in the battle’s front those who have been taught | 
to wipe away the tear of the widow and orphan, will| 
not be found wanting. 

As for you, my honored Brothers, who have been 
initiated into the mysteries-of the temple, who kaow| 
and appreciate its. objects, it is unnecessary for me to, 
urge upon you their importance. I may be permitted 
however, with-great humility, to press upon you the, 
necessity of strictly adhering to its principles. This’ 
pertion of Masonry’s vineyard is committed to our 
keeping ; and oh! may we be enabled to give a good | 
account of our stewardship. We are acting not only 
for ourselves and country, but for the cause of Mason- | 
ry throughout the world. Men, as we are, and fallible 
as we must he, subject toa thousand temptations, may | 
Divine Assistance enable us to avoid them all. 
we live together in unity and peace, and may the en- | 
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AMERICAN, MASONIC REGIBZER AND LITERARY COMPANION. 


produetions of the forest through. which they. roamed. 
y 





77" Py 
ae s 


|impose upon their ignorance—and administer to their 
baser passions for the purpose of defrauding them of 
‘their possessions. They scattered among them the 
\evils of civilized society, with but few of its benefits, 











GURSORY. COGITATIONS, 


BY THE jand the Fndian race was fast dwindling away before the - 
face of the white man unpitied and almost unperceived. 
7. |Such being the case it would seem humane in Congress 
38 ta propose some remedy for the evik’ and the only one 


‘practicable, was their removal from the immediate 
‘presenee-ofthe white man; and praiseworthy and jus- 
tifiable was the act considered in itself to enter into. 2 


treaty-whicl: should be solemnly ratified ‘by both par- 
ties: 


REMOV.AL OF THE INDIANS. 
he sympathies of the philanthropist have always 
been withthe Indians. No unprejudiced mind can 
trace their. history without adnviration of the virtues ot 
these native sons of the forest. They were savage in-| 


: Agents of government not only:imposed upon t 
deed~and we consequently look more at their barbar- ; 7 pon the 


‘Indian, but retained their offices after i 

: : i i "e r it was known to 
i ich i edia fore us than to ; es ; 

ity, which is brouglit Aa gic = “ the authorities who appointed them, that fraud was 
the finer and lofiier feelings of their uneducated na-| yractised in treating with-the Indian: 


. Their true character is ofien hid from-our vis- | i ; 
ture. 7 | And however good tire Law. itself might be—and 


ion b blood of their enemies—and the scenes of} : 
ion by the bt : whatever benefits might chance to accrue to the poor 
iorror enacted around their watch-fires obscure those | di: ether as 

Indian by removal beyond the Mississippi—yet if he 


sensibilitie ow.ae- spontaneous as the .. ‘ ‘ : 
tender sensibilities that gr po wished to remain and live where his fathers lived-—if 


. he did not choose to bid farewell to the forest through 
Could it be proved that the whites came in possess-' which he had so fearlessly roamed, and leave the home 


deared appellation of brother prove to us something ‘ion of the lands by pricr discovery or cession gitined ‘of his childhood as dear to him, as the white man’s 
more than a name. Mayall bickering’ and contentions | without fraud, the right to remove: the Indians coald | he shonld have been permitted to stay—and’b: ” 
be banished forever from: our associations, and may} 1. disputed. But when it is admitted that con-| be the ; stay—and base must 
brotherly love prevail in all our lodges. «May our| °° ve ~—e _ : sd sage bet e agent and cruel the authority, that would im- 
light so shine, that others seeing oar good works may Test, which in the light of international law is right’ pose upon the ignorance of these simple sons of na- 
receive profit thereby. The world is not only regard-|—but not justifiable in-a moral point of view, was the 'tare—and take from them their possessions—the ten- 

























































































ing our ow Rehan gaa with anxious eyes,’ manner by which they becamo seized of | these lands. | 
ut our brotherhood, every where. view our infant : a . if 
efforts in the cause of cur order; with the most pain-| It most certaialy appears rat the absolute right to re-| 
ful solicitude,. On this very day, petitions are sent up Move the opposite’ party belonged* to the [ndians.— | 
in our behalf, by our brothers in foreign lands, ming-| Now the impossibility of their removing the whites 
ling a proud recollection of the past with an anxious ‘does not alter the abstract principle of right. The land! 
anticipation of the future. Shall they be disappointed 4 ae theirs, and they should have disposed of it asthey 


Your proud and loyal countenances, giving expression | as ‘ 
to the feelings of manly hearts, answer no! Let ud. his was acknowledged by treating them as 


then, on this the aatal day of one of our brightest lights, independent sovreignties. 
dedicate ourselves anew to the service of the temple :| 


; like Hennibal to hi eee ro It is an wxiom in law that.a nation can only govern 

et us swear, like Hannibal to his country, unchanging | , bi : _ 
’ eo abitants of their own do ions, that they can- 

fealty to her honor and her Jaws: let it be a new orurt. |e inhabitan — ye 


ing place, an era in our search after light and truth ,| mot enact an extra-territoral law, and as long therefore 
and let us run with honor, the race that is set before; 9s both were independent, neither could have any au- 
us, May we catch a new inspiration from the enliv- | thority over the other, and crime itself might, go un- 
y os | y ght,g 

ening scenes around us, the sanctity of the day, the! punished. Hence we see the necessity of a removal. 
invocation of Divine Grace, and the sweet strains o 

music poured forth by woman's voice, softening and| | 
mellowing all within their hallowed influence. Heav- the other. It has never been granted, and cannot be} 
en has vouchsafed to us. these proud privileges; let effected except by compromise -and treaty. Again it} 
them not be “as pearls cast before swine.” ‘was found difficult te civilize, and almost ‘impossible | 


; ; ' 
PE an lage tlle apr Spy, lng ne to bring them inte subjeetion to the laws of the Uni-| 


| 
are here assembled to consult a nation’s interests will | 


pleased. 


ted States, they were net sufficiently enlightened to) 
so sm return to the bosoms of their homes-and famrlies, enter into a eonfederation, and thereby surrender for} 
perhaps to prepare for their defence,* or to sit down in | the general good a part of theirrights. We must ad- | 
the calm sunshine of peace. Whatever may be our! yance far upon the bighway-ofcivilization and improve -| 


country's fate, we have the melancholy reflection to| ; : : 
feel that we shall never all meet again. However) ™€™ before a con.ederation of- States can be effected: 


chequered may be our fortunes, or adverse our various !t was the want of developement im. man’s whole na- 
fates, it is the sincere prayer of him who now addresses ture, his moral, intellectual and social being, which 
you, that when tune shall be to us no more, and the! constitute civilization that made the old Feudal sys- 


dull cold ear of death shall be insensible to the plea-| tom impracticable. The Barons would give to the 


sures ol affection, friendship and love, that we may all | 

meet ia that lodge above. not made with hands, etern-| 

A oe heavens—* where the wicked cease from|and would-endeavor to regain that little when they 

g, and the weary are at rest.” thought it possible, and even in our own enlightened 

“May freedom, harmony and love jcountry. where the goddess-of Liberty and the genius 

Unite us in the grand design, of Christianity.are harmoniously united, we see the 
the omniscient eye above— | fp , : ° , 

The glorious Architect divine — necessity of approaching with trembling aud delicacy, 
ba Oe ey sa A ae Pia the various questions embracing the general. as well 
Till urder te A completely shine, a | as States’ rights—we see.the opinions of our mightiest 

Chal be cay pmagur when Gr ame. | statesmen arrayed in opposition to each other, and even 

nullification rearing her. hydra head as if to destroy 

this fair inheritance of ours, Abd if, it is so difficult 

among enlightened states, it must be absolutely.im- 
possible among savages, for they wilh not yield their 
pergonal indepéndence for the good of the state. 

It was also impossible for government to restrain the 


& 





It was reported at this time, that a Mexican army had 
Rio Grande to invade Texas, rae iar ter 


exzas, 
— 
An affray occurred on board the Liverpool ship Jos- 
eph Cunard, at New Orleans, on the 5th inst., ia which 
one of the sailors gave another a fatal stab. The 





But where dees one obtain the authority to remove} 


ure of which they held from the God of Heaven. 

We have endeavored, to divest ourselves of preju- 
dice as far as possible. But we will not pretend to de- 
ny that our feelings and sympathies are in favor of the 
red man—we cannot but admue even their patriotism, 
—an were we to search for the noblest manifestation 
of this virtue, we would as soon go to the Indiau’s bat- 


‘tle field, as to the plains of Marathon; and to us the 


last war whoop of Philip is in perfect unison with the 
dying groan of Leonidas. Demosthenes himself might 
have taken lessons in oratory from these wild orators, 
for their speeches contain all the power of truth, with 
the simplicity and poetry of nature. The lasting friend- 
ship of Logan, and the unrestrained confidence of Poc- 
ahontas find no parallel in Greece or Rome. Yet the 
cry of the avaricious white has ever beea “ exterminate 
the savage,” and the act has corresponded with the ‘ 
ery. And well may it be feared, that Justice will not 
long delay. The bolt-of vengeance will soon come. 
for nations suffer the penalties of their sins as well as 
individuals. It is not enough to pursue them accord- 
ing to the-rules of warfare, but dogs of war, of Cuba 
production, must be let loose to drive them from the 
swamps no white-man dare inhabit, 


CHRONOLOGY. 
The wise man hath said ‘there is a time for every: 
thing ;”” and it would be but a fair inference from ano- 


king paramount, ao. more than they-were obliged to, \ther saying of the same high authority, were we to as- 


sert that ** there has been a time for every thing,” or, 
to use a slight degree of inversion,. it might be more, 
true that “ every thing hes had its time,” 

We will not, especially in this age of supposed won-. 
ders, hazard the maintenance of the proverb, “ there 
is nothing new under the sun,” or assert its truth in. 
every sense ; nor ig it essential to.our purpose that we 
should. Let it be understood, at the starting point, im. 
case our lucubrations (not:‘ vegenti annorum,’ for we 
are modest) which follow, may not disclose it, that the 
true and bona fide, real and dowaright intention of. this 
article, when. we began it, was.and still is, to. show, by 
powerful and irresistible arguments.and reasonings 
profound, that Chronology is useful and necesgary.— 








murderer then raa out upon the yard, plunged over- 
board and was drowned. a {Whites from encroaching upon their rights—they would. 


What our purpose maybe, at the.close, it hag not yet. 
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entered into our mind to imagine, and the dim and 
unfathomable future and the imdomitable patience of 
our indulgent and partial readers can alone discover. 
If we wander from the track on which we have struck, 
let it be attributed to the faintness of its outline and 
the tangled brushwood that covers it, and aot to any 
deficiency in our own sight or our neligent attention. 
What is history? ‘This is no easy question to an- 
swer, if we derive that answer either from most of the 
books which are dignified with the title of histories, or 
from the various definitions which have been given of 
it. Is it the naration of events? Let-us see. Gap. 
pose we were now to inform our readers, that the Uni- 
ted States of America declared war ayvainst Great Bri-| 
tain, that Robert Bruce gained a victory over the Eng- 
| 








CHARACTER, 
LUCRETIA GRENVILLE. 

This exalted female was betrothed to Francis Duke 
of Buckingham, at the time that he fell in battle by 
the hand of Cromwell himself, and upon receiving in- 
telligence of the melancholy event, she swore to avenge 
his death on the murderer. During the three succeed- 
ing years she exercised herself with pistols in firing at 
a portrait of Cromwell, which she had selected asa 
mark, that she might not be awed by the sight of the 
original, and, as soon as she found herself perfect, she 
sought an opportunity to gratify her revenge. But 
Cromwell seldom appeared in public. and when he did, 
it was with such precaution, that but few could ap- 
proach his person. 

Aa occasion at length oecurred.--The city of Lon- 
don resolved to give a magnificent banquet in honor of 











lish army at Bannockburn, that Louis XIV. of France| the protector. who either from vanity, or with a politi- 
revoked the edict of Nantes, and that Socrates was cal view. determined to make his entrance into London 
lin all the splendor af royalty. Upon this being made 
|public, the curiosity of all ranks was excited; and Lu- 


y , 3 artial ; ‘ ° 7 : 
lock. Would our readers, partial as we may suppose | gretia Grenville resolved not to lose so favourable an 


condemned by his countryinen to drink a cup of hem- 









them to be, ascribe to us the dignity of historians.—| 
We imagine not; nor would we gain a right to it by 
addiag the date at which these several events occur-| 
red. There is evidently something wanting yet. Sup-| 
pose we were to arrange these and numerous other, 
events in the order of time, would we approach any | 
nearer the idea of a history? We suppose one would | 
and for this reason, which is the very gist of all these | 
suppositions we have been making. A narration oj) 
events in the order of their occurrence is, itis true, not 
a history in its proper sense, but it is the next thing to 
it, because this element of time enables us to intro- 
duce the only remainiag element necessary to fulfil 
the idea of a history. By means of a chronological 
arrangement, we are enabled to exhibit the dependen- 
cy of events upon each other, to paint out causes and 
effects, and trace the motives of action and their con- 
sequences. Without this arrangement, it is evident 
we might mistake effects for their causes, and would 
certainly be entirely at a loss to determine the motives 
which produced the actions we undertake to relate, and 
thus lose every advantage which properly belongs to 
history. The mere fact that the battle of Waterloo, 
some one remarks, was fought and that Napoleon, 





Buonaparte was there defeated, would be exceedingly | 
barren of information to us, compared to what it signi-| 
fies, when we are informed that on this battle hung | 
the fate of empires, the peace of Europe, and it may | 


be, of the world. 


Lord Kames says a perfect history s the relation of 
interesting facts connected with their motives and con- | 
sequences. Whether this*be a correct definition or, 
not, depends upon the limit ascribed to the ward ‘in- 
teresting’—Sir Isaac Newton seems to have appreciat- | 
ed the importance of the science af chronology, from | 
the labor which he bestowed upon the preparation of 
his chronological tables. His mind was so accurately | 
constituted, run, as it were, in a mathematical mould, | 


that he was not satisfied in any case with an approxi-| 


mation to truth, and the result of his labor showed | the ; 
|we recollect the quantity of food necessary for the sup- 


how much error had existed unknown in the former 
chronological tables. 


Should we say * sucha thing happened to-morrow” | kins, who was at Arga in 1607, and delivered a lettey 


every one would laugh at the ludriciousness of the! 
y & riciousn ae in Emperor had “twelve thousand elephants, about 


mistake, and would immediately perceive the errors to | five thousand with teeth, the rest females and young 
which it would lead, yet this is trifling in comparison ones.” ‘The Emperor Akbar, the predecessor of Je- 
with some anachronisms that have occurred in histo- | hangi, allotted two hundred elephants to every toman, 


ries. Locke, inhis Essay onthe Human Understand- 
iig or in that on Education sayse-but we know our 
yeaders are tired, and therefore we will let the:n fiud it 
for themselves—and find our way home again as quick- 
ly as possible. 


|ing down contemptuously on the Usurper, exclaimed. 


| port of each individual. 


opportunity. Fortune herself seemed to second her 
purpose ; for it so happened that the procession was 
appointed to proceed through the very street in which 
she resided, and a balcoay before the first story of her 
house yielded her full scope for putting her long pre- 
meditated design in effect. 

On the appointed day she seated herself, with seve- | 
ral other female companions, in the balcony, having | 
on this occasion, for the first time since her lover's, 
death, cast off her mourning, aud attired herself in the | 
most sumptuous apparel. 
greatest exertions that she concealed the violent emo- 
tion under which she laboured ; and when the ‘ucrea- 
sing pressure of the crowd indicated the approach of 
Cromwell, it became so strong that she nearly fainted, 
but, however, recavered just as the Usurper arrived 
within a few paces of the balcony. 

Hastily drawing the pistol from under her garment, 
she fearlessly took her aim and fired ; but a sudden 
start, which the lady who sat next to her made, on 
beholding the weapon, gave it a different direction than 
was intended, and the ball striking the horse rode by 
Henry the Protector’s son, it was laid dead at his feet. 

The circumstance immediately arrested the progress 
of the cavalcade; and Cromwell, at the same time that 
he cast a fierce look at the balcony, beheld a singular 
spectacle. About twenty females were on their knees 
imploring his merey with uplifted hands, whilst one 
only stood undaunted in the midst of them, and look- 





“Tyrant! it was I who dealt the blow ; nor skould I 
he satisfied with killing a horse instead of a tiger, were 
I not convinced that, before another twelvemonth has 
elapsed, Heaven will grant another that success which 
it has denied to me!” 

‘lhe muliitude, actuated more by fear than by love, 
was prepared to level the house to the ground, when 
Cromwell cried aloud, with the most artful sang froid, 
* Desist, my friends! alas, poor woman, she knows 
not what she does,’ and pursued his course ; but 
afterwards eaused Lucretia to be arrested and confined 
in a mad house, ' 





MANNERS AND CUSTOMS, 
WAR ELEPHANTS. 


The number of elephants employed in the armies of 
Mongol sovereigns appears almost incredible, when 








yy 


The grand Khan Kublai is 
said to have possessed five thousand, and capt. Jen- 


from King James to the Emperor Jehangi, relates that 


or ten thousand of his cavalry. 

These huge and powerful animals were trained to 
the dreadful business of war, and seemed to acquire a 
pleasure in aiding the wishes of their masters. They 
were covered with armour formed of plates of steel 
joined together by chains, so’ as especially to defend 


It was not without the! 
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back of these animals waoden towers filled’with arch- 
ers were secured, who poured down their missiles up- 
an the infantry, being almost out of danger themselves, 
as the elephants were protected pot only by their 
dense skins and superadded armour, but by their for- 
midable trunks, wielded with death-dealing force 
against ths assailants. . 
Can anything be conceived more dreadful than a 
field of battle covered with several hundred thousand 
combatants, armed with swords, spears, axes, and mis- 
sile weapoes, while a host of elephants are rushing an 
their yanks? At their irresistable onset, thousands 
are dashed ta the earth and trampled under foot—a 
blow from the trunk sends the stunned horseman to 
the earth—a thrust with the tusk hurls the terrified 
steed among his comrades, while the huge heast, ur- 
ging forward his enormous weight, strews the ground 
with horrible carnage. Still he is under the govern- 
ment of the rider who sits upon his neck, and his work 
of destruction is systematically pursned. But his 
trunk is thrown aloft, his ear erected, his mouth. ex- 
panded, and a protracted, shrill, and piercing scream 
uttered ; the spear of a horseman has entered his neck 
—frantic with pain, he seizes his conductor with,hig 
trunk, and flings him into the air; he breaks fromthe 
ranks aad plunges onwards through the field, regard- 
less whether friends or foes are destroyed, and contin- 
ues his devastating course until exhausted by wounds 
and agony he sinks at last among the slaughtered, des- 
troying in his fall all those whu may have been safely 
conveyed through the previous horrors in the towera 
upon his back! To render the elephants more effi- 
cient in fight, large sabres, daggers, and other offensive 
weapons were fastened to their tusks, and every care 
was taken to inspire them with fury against their 
opposers. ‘ 





VARIETY, 


WALPOLE’S BRIBERY. 


Sir Robert Walpole is accused of having been more 
guilty of bribery than ministers in general. A _ well- 
known phrase is attributed to him, that ‘every man 
has his price; but he also declaged, that ministers 
were oftner tempted than tempting. 

In a warm debate in the House af Commons, Sir 
Robert, who was standing next to Mr. Levison, said to 
him, * You see with what zeal and vehemence these 
gentlemen oppose, and yet I know the price of every 
man in this houge except three, and your brother is 
one of them.” The brother was Lord Gower, who 
soon, however, lessened the number of incorruptibles, 
by his defection, 

On another accasion, Sir Roheyt wanted to carry 
a question in the House of Commons, to which he 
knew there would be great opposition, and which was 
disliked by some of his dependants. As he was pass- 
ing through the Court af Requests, he met a member 
of the cogtrary party, whose avarice He imagined 
would nat reject a large bribe. He took him aside, 
and said, ‘such a question comes on this day; give 
me your vote, and here is a bank bill of £2000,” whtich 
he put into tis hands. The member made him thix 
answer: ‘Sir Robert you haye lately served some of 
my particular friends; and when my wife was last at 
court, the king was very gracious to her, which must 
have happened ut your instance. [| should, therefore, 
think myself very ungrateful (putting the bank billinté 


his pocket) if 1 were to refuse the favor you are mow — 


pleased to ask of me.” 





Improvement in the Daguerreotype.—Hitherto it has 
been found impossible for the Daguerreotype to fix 
the impression of any moving object, such asthe clouds 
the sails of vessels, &c. M. Daguerree, however, has 
authorised M. Arago to announce to the- Academic 
des Sciences that he has succeeded in overcoming this 
great difficulty, and has discovered the means of catch- 
a complete image of any moving object in less than a* 
second.— Galignagi. 





‘An English engineer named Coppet, arrived in 
France with the plan of a tunnel from Dover to Calais, 
which is not to cost more than a thousand millions of 
francs. The tunnel is to consist of a series of iron 
tubes, eighteen feet in diameter af ree féet ih thick- 





| be trunk, head, and other parts of the body. Qn the 


ness. The next step will be to ‘build a bridge over 
the Atlantic to New-York.” ; 
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ULAR TALES. 





THE INVALID OF ALICANT. 
A TRUE STORY. 


‘Who is that most interesting pair?” said I to a 
friend, as we paced slowly along one of the most re- 
tired portions of the public walk or alamenda at Alicant. 
As I spoke, I pointed to two persons, who had for some 
minutes past rivetted my whole attention. These 

*were a gentleman and lady, both extremely young, 
the first being seemingly little more than twenty, and 
his companion still considerably under it. ‘The cus- 
tomary order in which the sexes usually walk toge- 
ther, was in this case reversed, The gentleman leant 
upon the lady’s arm, and ia truth, his looks betokened 
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by Cazalla. 

ed by Don Pedro de Rivar, a gentleman whom,he knew 
the colonel seized the opportunity, and gained an in- 
troduction through the medium of this acquaintance. 
He danced with the young beauty, talked with her, 
and loved her. 

Opportunities frequently occurred afterwards, in 
the course of the assemblies and parties of the town, 
for the confirmation of the colonel’s passion, as tar as 
such a circumstance depended onthe mere sight of the 
object in the company of others. But it was a much 
more difficult matter to obtain any chance of private 
conversation. Ihe parents of Baltazara received few 
visitors, although they did not forbid the jnoior mem- 
bers of their family from appearing in public. Yet, 
though the colonel could see the object of his love on- 
ly ia crowds, he saw enough of her to give him some 





Observing her afterwards to be address- 
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to make an unreserved declavation of Cazalla’s pas- 
sion for her, and to bear back to him#the lady’s reply. 
Confident almost, from the feelings he conceived her 
to have evinced towards him, that the answer of his 
mistress would be favorable, and such, in shoit as 
would permit him to avow his passion openly, and 
make advances for their union, Colonel Cazalia saw 
| Don Pedro depart after the interview, with elation and 
hope. Ie knew that the stayed age of de Rivar, and 
his intimacy with the family, would render it an easy 
task for him to procure the desired interview with Bal- 
tazara. And that interview Don Pedro did obtain.— 
But most uolooked-tor was the result. When the 
emissary returned he announced tothe lover that Bal- 
tazara had rejected his suit with haughty scorn. Don 
Pedro declared himself to have pled warnily, but with- 
out any other effect than producing reiterated express- 
























































greatly the want of support. He was sadly emaciated | hopes that she was not insensible to his attentions.—| Th of contempt. The lady’s last words, he said, were 
in person, and his countenance, though it appeared} His anxious eye was ever comparing her conduct to | lhe suit and the suitor J alike scorn and despise.’— 
ever to bear a smile for her by his side, had entirely |himself with her behaviour to others, and in spite of | ft would be difficult to describe the shock which Ca- 
Jost the hue of health and strength. Yet his pale |all his fears he could not help believing that she dis- jzallia received at this news. The blow was the more 
features and wasted figure were stil! full of beauty and | tinguished him from the host of flatterers around her. japamng hecause truly unexpected. The unsuccess- 
elegasice; and one could see that if unaffected by ill- This encouraged him to hope, and to make his manner fal messenger attempted to console the lover, but the 
ness, Of restored to convaleseace, his form would be|more and more expressive of his feelings: for it was icolone| could only wring his friena s hand, and entreat 
a ~~ of manly grace. ‘The youthful lady on whose|by his manner alone, under the circumstances, that | be left alone. When he was in solitude, it is pos- 
arm his own rested, was also of most attractive ap-|he could express them. He observed no displeasure, sible that the assurance which he felt of Baltazra’s 
pearance ; but the most captivating point about her was|but the reverse in consequence. At length he ven- j|having, tacitly at least, encouraged his passion, might 
thé'deep interest and constant attention she showed| tured to seize a favourable chance of revealing his ibave led him actually to doubt the reality of all that 
towards her invalid companion. She hung upon his| passion iu whispered words, aad though no return|be had been told, had not an unfortunate piece of ev- 
every look, watched avoidingly every little inequality | was made in the same way, he had the delight of be- | idence presented itself sg corroboration of the state- 
of ground, and seemed, in short, as if she would fain|ing satisfied that his meaning, while undeniably un-|™ent of Don Pedro. 2 reviously to having recourse 
have prevented the winds of heaven from visiting his derstood, was by no means distasteful to Baltazara Pe- | the aid of that individual, Cazalla ever occupied with 
face too roughly. rez. the attempt to discover a mode of corresponding with 
' Such were they who arrested my eye on the walk} [am _ thus particular, my dear friend, in detailing |he object of his love, had been tempted to endeavor 
at Alicant, and respecting whom I put the question, | these circumstances, because they bear sadly upon the |? effect his pespece through | oue of the servants of 
) » Who is this interesting pair?” to the lady who was|sequel of the story.” I interrupted the recital here. | the family. ‘This personage fell in his way immedi- 
* my companion: ‘That lady was the wife of an English |** Tell me one thing,” said I, “for my curiosity can |@tely after he had seen Don Pedro, and unhappily was 
gentleman, resident for many years at Alicant, and|be no longer restrained on the point. Was the a to confirm the latter's statement, by having 
who was well acquainted with the society of the place,| whom we saw supporting Cazalla, Baltazara Perez.” | Overheard the last words of Baltazara, *The suit and 
as well as with its manners and customs. She look-|*‘* She was not,” replied my friend. “ Psha!” mut-|'he suitor I alike scorn and despise.’ Though this 
ed at the gentleman and lady to whom I directed her|tered I, * the old story. A case of jilting—and a bro- corroboration was scarcely needed, it confirmed Ca- 
notice, and immediately exclaimed, “ Ah, my dear|ken heart! And that must have been merely his sis- | Zalla’s despair. He thought the circumstances clear 
friend, your eye has indeed alighted on an object of real|ter; I see it all!” You see it not; you cruelly beyond duubt, and, still mindful of the encouragement 
interest. That is no common pair, and their story is| wrong the sex by these words,” said my friend, with he conceived himself to have received, he concluded 
no common one.” ‘Thea, I pray, let me hear it, if| some asperity ; this is a tale for man to blush at, but! Baltazara I erez to be a ‘coquette—a heartless, worth- 
it is in your power to do so,” said I, still following |for woman to glory in. However, pray let me go on. |!e8s flirt.’’ The issue was—although he struggled a- 
with my eye the slow onward motions of the pale|! had tuld you that Cazalla became at length satisfied | £4'st it with his whole strength of mind—that for a 
javalid and his fair supporter. “ All Alicant can tell|that his passion was returned by Baltazara, and he re-|time he was an inmate of his chamber and bed. 
the story, as you would soon have Jearned, had you | solved to bring matters to an issue. But this was no His friends gathered around him, and when he re- 
been longer here,” returned my companion ; * yet few, |easy task. He had never visited at the honse of Balta- covered partly from the shock, he a and almost 
I believe, know the particulais so fully as I myself do ;|zara’s parents, and the strange etiquette of Spanish life | Passively followed their advice and wishes, and be- 
a circumstance arising from my being acquainted with | prevents the lover. if he appears acknowledgly in| c#me the wedded husband of Donna Inez, the young 
a most intimate friend of the unfortunate gentleman |that character, till accepted and afftanced, from hav- lady whom they had previously chosen for him. Be- 
whom you have now seen. ‘Turn aside to this shady jing domestic interviews with his mistress. Colonel |fore he bad met Baltazara, he had seen much of this 
seat below thelime-tree, and you shall hear the story.” | Cazalla wished to know Baltazara’s mind decisively, |'ady, having at the time something of the feeling of 
1 obeyed my kind fnend, though still glancing after|and in this emergency he bethought himselt of using Juliet, ae : eee 
the objects of my sympathy—and not of mine only, | the services of a friend, the same Don Pedro de Rivar| il look to life, if nothing liking move.’ 
for | could plainly see that every passing group on|already mentioned, who was intimate with the father; Though the sight of Bualtazara, had utterly banished 
the walks cast on them looks of the deepest respect | and family of the object of Cazalla’s affection. Don | the idea of Inez from his mind, yet from her mind the 
: ity. Fs Pedro was a man of middle age, one who had long | impression left by him had aot fled so readily, and it 
hr worn and wasted figure, whom you have |led a loose single life. He had ever courted the soci-|was with deep though silent joy that she became his 
6d.on with so much interest,” began my compan- |ety of Cazalla, and professed a great friendship for| wife, trusting. by the depth of her loving kindness, to 
jon, when we had seated ourselves, «was but-a few |him. As de Rivar was a man of birth, mixed in the remove the cloud that seemed to hang upen his brow. 
years Bgo, the gayest and most admired of the offi-| best society, and bore a fair character with the world, | Sach were the circumstances under which th’s union 
» cers,of the Fiist Royal Horse Regiment, stationed at|Cazalla had not repelled his advances. ‘To this per-| took place. 
4 Valencia. Signor Cazalla, for such was hig designa-|sonage the Colonel had now recourse. ‘My dear! The irrevocable step had aot been many weeks ta- 
tion, had distinguished himself almost iv boyhood in| Don Pedro,’ said he, when he had got de Rivar seat-|ken, and the married pair were living at a short dis- 
Ferdiaand’s service, and having the advantages of |ed, by invitation, at his table, ‘you can do me a great, tance from Alicant, when cammon report brought into 
birth and family to back him, rose, by the time he was|an unappreciable favour.’ * You have bat to name it, their circle the intelligence that Baltazara Perez was 
twenty,to the rank of colonel. Shortly afterwards, | Colonel, and, if practicable, itis done.’ ‘I love Balta- ill—not expected long to live. Cazalla could not hear 
‘Lis duties brought him to Alicant, not far from which |zara Perez,’ returned Cazalla, sacceeding by «n effort of the circumstance without agitation, though he was 
his family lived. In Alicant, where he found both|in opening the business which lay at his heart. * This far from dreaming of the whole truth. Bat he did 
friends and relatives, he mingled freely with the so-|is no secret, Colonel,’ replied Doa Pedro: ‘no secret, learn it. While alone one day in his dwelling, he was 
Sciety of the place, and won ihe love and respect of | at least, to me.’ * Others, | am certain, have no idea surprised by the announcement of a visitor—and that 
‘fall, by his personal qualities and winning manners.—/of it,’ said the Colonel, somewhat startled ; * you must visitor the father of Baltazara. The old man was usu- 
His friends wished him to marry, but the individual|have observed closely, de Rivar.’ + I ama friead of ally calm and grave in deportment, but on this occasion 
whom they selected for him, though young andbeau-|the family,’ returned Don Pedro, hastily, ‘and of there was also a sternness in his manner. “Colonel 
tiful, was not she towards whom his aflections tended. course ‘And it is because you area friend to|Cazalla,” said he, disregarding the seat offered to him 
Hie had been but a short time in Alicavt, when he |the family,’ interrupted the young Colonel, * that || by the Colonel. * my child—I need not say which—is 
saw and loved a young lady, a member of one of the now speak to you of this. [ love Baltazara; [ hope, ill—dying. Her mother’s prayers have at leogth 
irst and wealthiest fainilies of the place. Baltazara|nay, I have the blessed belief that she loves me also ; wrung from her the secret ‘hat has blighted her young 
Perez, was perhaps the most perfect specimen that} but it is through you that I trust to become assured of heart, and is bringing her to the grave. You, sir, 
sould be any where seen of true Spanish beauty—a/it beyond all doubt, and to make her mine.’ The ice | professed to love her, won her whole affections, and 
ustrous. glowing daughter of the south, with features | thus broken, the lover found ao difficulty in detailing |then left her to die!’ * Hold, sir,” exclaimed the 
‘harmingly formed, and an eye dark and reflective ag/all his wishes. |Colonel, ** this is an error. ‘There has been, if you 
. pool hy. night, . Io the favorite national dance, where; Don Pedro de River. promised ultimately to do all|speak truth, an awful, a killing mistake.” “ Are you 
exquisite, though almost girlish proportions were |that the ardent and ingenudus lover required. He!not now the husband of another? (resymed the ‘old 


» nely displayed, Baltazara was first seen and admired engaged to seek an interview with Baltazara Perez,|man 3) but I come not to reproach you with vair 
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words, nor shall [, or kinsman of mine, lift hand 
against you. I have but told you wha has been the 
result of your conduct. If you have the heart of a hu- 
man being in your bosom, the knowledge that you 
have taken from her parents the sweetest, the most 
dutifule——"" The father could not continue, and was 
about to turn abruptly away, when Cazalla exclaimed, 
For the love of heaven, stay and hear me, old maa! 
| This is error--madness! Baltazara cast me off— 
| scorned me aad my love, ere I wedded another! Pe- 
dro de Rivar, your own and your family’s friend, bore 
to your daughter the open avowal of an affection, which 
had been often befure evinced by look and manner — 
Had the answer been other than it was, I should then 
have addressed myself to you; but Baltazara rejected 
and despised me.” ‘+ Pedro de Rivar !” said Perez ; 
he sought and obtained, [ know well, an interview 
with my child, but it was to proffer his own hand, nor 
did we blame her for rejecting it. Your words, young 
man, may be true * hey are too true,” cried 
the Colonel, pacing the apartment in a state of agony. 
* Oh, fool that [ was to believe in the inconstancy of 
one so sweet, so lovely! 1 have been miserably duped 
—and now your daughter and myse!f—and others also, 
are irrevocably lost and wretched. through the arts of 
a villain—-a treacherous villain, whom I was a madman 
to trust !”” 

Cazalla’s distraction was too plainly sincere to allow 
the father of Baltazara to entertain any further doubt 
of his fidelity, or of the wickedness of de Rivar. Pain- 
ful as the subject was, a full explanation took place, 
and when they parted, it was on terms of sad and 
strange friendship, and with the understanding, felt 
rather than expressed, that the truth should be explain- 
ed to her who had suffered most from the grievous 
misconception. Forsome time afterwards the Colonel 
remained buried in grief; but rage at the villain who 
had deceived him, by degrees gained the ascendancy 
over more depressing féclings, and restored him for the 
time to his wonted energies. Avoiding the sight of 
his poor wile, he left his house, mounied his horse, 
and took the way to Alicant, determined to wring the 
truth ‘rom the wretch’s heart. He was not Jong in 
finding Don Pedro, and in explaining his business.— 
The heartiess, hardened traitor only laughed at the 
charge. ‘ Low could you be so silly, Colonel,” said 
he, sneeringly, ** as to imagine [ would take the trou- 
ble to plead any man’s cause! I loved the girl my- 
‘self, and for myself I spoke.” * Wretel!” exclaimed 
b('azalla, * why then accept the pledge which IL was 
Bnad enough to give you!” ‘ Ob, my good Colonel, 
il stratagems, you know, are fair in love. I never had 
nfidence, I confess, to speak my mind till I saw you 
ting forward.’ « Draw, tfamous villain,” cried 
tolonel, almost exasperated to madness, "draw, if 
would not be beat like a dog on the public walk !” 
Mon Pedro retained Lis coolness ; * there is no occa- 
ya for that, Colone!. Only let us retire a litle way, 
here we may be more comfortable.” They did so, 
d fought. 

On that night Colonel Cazalla was conveyed to his 
ne, wounded in the chest by the sword of his ad- 
wary. Don Pedro also was wounded, and much 
te seriously to appearance. Lut, alas! the Colo- 
*s proved the more permanent injury. [lis unfor- 
Runate lady was rendered almost frantic by the event, 
Which she understood only to arise from a casual 
Muarre!. For many months Cazgalla lay on a bed of 
ckness. Ere he arose, Baltazara Perez was in her 
rave. Though ignorant of her father’s intent to visit 
Jazalla, which maidenly pride could not have perimit- 
ed lier to sanction, she blessed the occurrence after- 
ards, when it proved the means of assuriug her of her 
ver's unbroken faith and truth. Pui it could not 
vert her doom. Consumption had laid its withering 
and upon her, and she sank into the tomb, happy, | 
Bind breathing wishes of happiness for Cazalla apd} 


those around her.. Of the encounter of the Colonel, 





































rance. 
ed since that event. 


away by degrees. 
alleled care and devotion of his wife, could have 80 pro- | 
longed his days- 
known the whole truth from her husbaad’s own lips. | 
But the disclosure changed not 













him. 


ed approach of death gives him no pain. Alas 
that wretched deception. Three of the noblest-heart- 


ed beings that ever breathed, fated to perish by it!— 
For Inez lives only on her husband’s looks; her 


whole soul is bound up in him; and when the thread 
of his existence snaps, hers is too closely entwined 
with it to sustain the shock. Surely, surely, these 
three unfortunates will yet be happy together ina 
world to come!” 

A silence of some minutes followed this recital.— 
‘And the scoundrel—the villain—” said I, after a 
long breath. ‘* Don Pedro de Rivar recovered, and 
still lives. Many of the friends of Perez and Cazalla 
would have again called him to account, but both the 
colonel and the old man forbade it. And they have 
done well to leave him to his own feelings and public 
odium. For, though he long endeavored to brave the 
matter out, he found it impossible ultimately to endure 
the aversion and hatred of all around him. He has 
been compelled to shut himself up in his house, and 
there lives almost a prisoner. Men will scarcely even 
take his money for the necessaries of life, much less 
associate with him.’ ‘*[t is a deplorable condition,” 
said I, ** but who can pity him?” 





MISCELLANY. 





He tells her now that he would fain Jive for her 
sake; but it is obvious, nevertheless, that the oy are 
! for 





THE MAN IN THE CAGE. 


At the Mont St. Michael was preserved, until late- 
ly, the enormous wooden cage, in which state prison- 
ers were sometimes confined under the old regime.— 


The most unfortunate of the poor wretches who in- 


habited this cage was Dubourgh, a Dutch editor of a 
This man having, in the exercise of his 
duty, written something which offended the Majesty 
of Louis XIV. or some one of his mistresses, was 
marked out by the magnanimous monarch for ven- 


newspaper. 


geance and the means, which according to tradition, 
he employed to effect his purpose, wasevery way wor- 
thy of the royal miscreant. A villain was sent from 
Avranches to Holland, a neutral state, with instruc- 
tions to worm himself into the friendship and confi- 
dence of Dubourg, and, in an unguarded moment, to 
lead him into the French territories, where a party 
of soldiers was kept perpetually in readiness to kidnap 
aad carry him off. For two years this modern Judas 


is said to have carried on the intrigue, at the end of 


which period he prevailed upon Dubourg to accom- 
pany him on a visit into France, when the soldiers 
seized upon their victim, and hurried him off to the 
Mont St. Michael. Confinement and solittude do not 
always kill. ‘The Dutchman accustomed perhaps toa 
life of indolence, existed twenty years in his cage, nev- 
er enjoying the satisfaction of beholding the * the bu- 
man face divine,” or of hearing the human voice, ex- 
cept when the individual entered who was charged 
with the duty of bringing hin his provisions, and clean- 
ing his cell. 
enable cats and owls to mouse, found their way into 
the dungeon, and by their aid Dubourg, whom acci- 
dent or the humanity of his keeper had put in his pos- 


session of an old nal, and who inherited the passion 
of nis countrymen for flowers, contrived to sculpture 
roses and other flowers upon the beams of his cage.— 


Coatinual inaction, however though it could aot de- 


stroy life, brought on the gout, which rendered the 
poor wretch incapable of moving himself about from 
one side of the cage to the other; and he observed to 
his keeper, that the greatest misery he endured was 
inflicted by the rats which came in droves, and gnaw- 
ed away at his gouty legs, without his being able to 
move out of their reach, or frighten them away.—Con- 


stable’'s Miscellany. 





How to be Loved,—One evening, Maria’s father re- 
with de Rivar, and its consequences, she died in igno-!|yted in her presence, an anecdote of a little daughter 
of Dr. Doddridge, which pleased Maria extremely.— 
Nearly two years,” continued my friend, * have pass-| When this child, about six years old, was asked, what|/ queen is here.” 
Cazalla still lives, but his lungs| made every body love her? she replied, * I don’t keow 
sustained a fatal injury by the wound—he. is wasting |indeed, father, unless it is because [ love every body.” 
Nothing, in truth, but the unpar-}The beautiful simplicity of this reply struck Maria for- 
“If this is all that i9 necessary in order to be 
‘hat matchless creature has long/loved,” thought Maria, “I will make every body love 
Her father mentioned a remark of John New- 
her teelings towards ton, that he considered the world to be divided iato but with a cheerful nod, said,  How'sthee do, friend? 
‘ 


cibly. 


me.”’ 


Some faint rays of light, just such as 





two great masses, one of happiness, and 


misery ; and it was his daily business to ch 
as possible from the heap of misery, and add that 
of happiness. ‘ Now.” thought Maria, “I regia’ 


to-morrow to try to make every body happy. Instead of 
thinking all the time about myself, I will ask every 
minute what I can do for some body else. Father 
has often told me that is the best wsy of being happy 
myself, and I am determined to try.”—-Parson's 
Daughter. 





THE PRINTER. 


“1 pity the Printer,” said my uacle Toby. 

‘He is a poor creature,” rejoined ‘T'rim. 

‘* How so?” said my uacle. 

‘* Because, in the first place, (continued the Corpo- 
ral, lookiag full upon my uncle.) because he must en- 
deavor to please every body. In the negligence of a 
moment, perhaps a small paragraph pops upon him; 
he throws it to the compositor—it is inserted—and he 
1s ruined to all intents and purposes.” 

* Too much the case, Trim,” says my uncle Toby, 
with a deep sigh, ** too—much—the—case.”” 

‘An please your honor,” (coutinued Trim, elevat- 
ing his voice, and striking in an imploring attitude,) 
‘*an’ please your honor, thatis aot the whole.” 

“Go oa, ‘T'rim,” said my uncle feelingly. 

The printer sometimes (pursued the Corporal) hits 
upon a piece that pleases him mightily, and he thinks 
it cannot but go down with his subscribers; but alas, 
sir, who can calculate the human mind? He inserts 
it, and itis all over with him. They forgive others, 
bat they cannot forgive a printer. He has a host to 
print for, and every one sets up for a critic. The 
pretty Miss exclaims, *‘ Why don’t he give us more 
poetry, marriages, and bon mots?—away with these 
stale pieces.’ The politician claps his specs on hig 
nose, and runs it over in search of violent iAvectives ; 
he finds none ; le takes his specs off, folds them, sticks 
them in his pocket, declaring the paper good for no- 
thing but to burn. So it goes. Every one thinks it 
ought to be printed expressly for himself, as he is a 
subscriber ; and yet, after all this complainiag, would 
you believe it, sir, (said the Corporal, clasping his 
hands beseechingly,) would you believe it, sir, there 
are some subscribers who don’t hesitate to cheat the 
printer out of his pay! Our army swore terribly in 
Flanders! but they never did any thing, so bad as 
that.” 

Never !”” said my uncle Toby, emphatically. 


From the London Court Journal, 
THE QUEEN AND THE QUAKERS. 


In the autumn of 1838, her late majesty, queen 
Charlotte, visited Bath, accompanied by the princess 
Elizabeth. ‘The waters soon effected such a respite 
from pain in the. royat patient, that she proposed aa 
excursion to a park of some celebrity in the neighbor- 
hood, then the estate of a rich widow, belonging to 
the society of Friends. Notice was giving of the 
Queen’s intention, and a message returned that she 
should be welcome. dur illustrious traveller had, 
perhaps, never before beld any personal intercourse 
with a member of the persuasion whose votaries never 
voluntarily paid taxes to “the man George, called 
king by the vain ones.” The lady and_gentlemag who 
were to attend the august visitants, had but feeble ideas 
of the reception to be expected. It was supposed that 
the Quaker would, at least, say thy majesty, thy high- 
vers, or madam, The royal carriage arrived at the 
lodge of the park, punctual to the appointed hour.— 
No preparations appearec to be made, no hostess or 
domestic stood ready to greet the guest. The porter's 
bell was rung, he stepped forth deliberately, with his 
broad brimmed beaver on! and unbendingly accosted 
the lord in waiting with ** what's thy will, friend 7” 

This was almost unaaswerable. 

* Surely,” said the nobleman, * your lady is aware 
that her majesty—Go to your mistress, and say the 








‘No truly,” answered the man, “ needeth not, I 
have no mistress nor lady; but friend Rachel Mills 
expecteth thine; walk in!” 

The queen and princess were handed out and walk- 
ed up the avenue At the door of the house stood the 
| plainly attired Rachel, who, without even acourtesy, 










































































vs year will do to get moved with next spring. 





I am glad to see thee and thy daughter. I wistrthee 
wel! Rest and thee and thy people before I 
show thee m nds.” 

What could be to such a person? Some.ron- 


descensions were attempted, implying that her majes- 
ay came, not only to view the park, but to testify her 
esteem forthe society to which mistress Mills be- 


ool and. unawéd, she anawered, * Yea, thou art| 


right there. he Friends are well thought of by most 
of folks; but they heed not the praise of the world ; 
for the rest, many strangers gratify their curiosity by 

oing over this place; agd it isany custom to conduct 
them myself; therefore, [ shall do the like by thee, 
friend Charlotte!" Moreover, I think well of theeas a 
most dutiful wife and mother. Thou hast had thy 
trials, and so had thy good partner. 1 wish thy grand- 
child well through hers.” (She alluded to the prin-| 
cess Charlotte.) 

It was so evident that the Friend meant kindly, nay, 
respectfully, that offence could not be taken. She, 
escorted her guests through her estate. The princess| 
Elizabeth noticed, in the hen-house, a breed of poul-| 
try hitherto unknown to her; and expressed a wish to} 

ossess some of these rare fowls, imagining that Mrs. 
Mas would regard her wish asalaw; butthe Qua- 
keress quietly remarked, with characteristic evasion, 
* They are rare, as thou sayest; but if any are to be 
purchased in this land or in any other countries, | 





know few women likelier than thyself to procure them | 


with ease.”’ 
Her royal highness more plainly expressed her de- 
sire to purchase some of those she now heheld. 


* T do not buy and sell,” answered Rachel Mills. , |the reception of the Representative from Hamburg, 


“ Perhaps you will give me a pair? persevered the 
princess with a conciliating smile. 

“Nay, verily,” replied Raehel. “ T have refused 
many friends; and that which I have denied my own 
kinswoman, Martha Ash, it becomes me not to grant 
itto any. We have long had it to say, that these 
birds belonged only to our house, and I can make no 
exception in favor of thine.’ 

This is a fact, Some friends, indeed, are less stiffly 
starched, but old Quaker families still exist who pique 
themselves on their independent indifference to rank, 
and respect to their fellow mortals only in proportion 
to the good they have done in their generation, 

AN UNFAITHFUL SWAIN. 

The Supreme Court of Rhode Island. on Wednes- 
day, was occupied with the consideration of a b each 
of promise case, brought hy Miss Ruth H. Eldridge, 
aged 32, against Samuel Phillips, aged 22. The par- 
ties in the case both belonged to the Methodist con-} 
nection, and Samuel wasa man of repute ay an exhor- 
ter and expounder of the word and a powe,ful prayer- 
make. A number of the defendant's letters were read 
in court, and the Providence Journal says, *“ nothing 
in all literature, from Ovid to Fielding. ar from Tom 
Jones to the epoch of gilt edged annuals, could equal 
the force, or the Iudricious character of Mr. Phillip’s 
protestations ef love, or the minglings of his moral sen- 
timent with the journal of his pious labors.” We think 
the folowing extract wil! sufficiently establish the truth 
of the Journal's assertious : 

“T shall enclose my letters and you can mention it 
to them (brother and sister Cook) and then they will 
know the reason, as my intention is to marry you next 
spring, I do aot much care about brother Cuok’s know- 
ing about it, as | suppose my sending letters to you 
they will think there is something in the wind. 

You will pray for your poor Bube that he may be 
contented and resigned. I must stop, for I cannot 





| books 7” 


| and father makes another.” 
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An elderly gentleman walking along thé street took 
hold of a cow's tail, and placing it over her back, ex- 
claimed * Madam, you have dropped your boa.” 


A pail full of lev, with a piece of copperas half as 
big as a hen's egg boiled in it, wiil color a fine nankin 
color, which will never wash out. This is very usefal 
for the linings of bed quilts, comforters, &c. 








Mr. Timms, said a way, * how do you keep your 
* Oh, by double entry.” Double entry, 
how's that?” “Oh, easy enough. I[ make one eatry 





ALBANY, SATURDAY, APRIL 3, 1841, 


To wHom iT May Cosce"x,—We find ourselves unable to 
furnish any back numbers priog to No, 26.—the First six 
MOnTHs,and we wish ourAgents,on oblaininganyNEW-Ubscription 
to inform the subscriber of this tact. Any money sent to us, will 
he applied to this volume, and should there be any excess, it will 
be passed to the credit of the subscriptious on the next volume. 


Granp Loner or tue Srare or New Yorn.— 
The Ceremony of receiving the Representatives of fo- 
reiga Grand Lodges, forms a new feature of deep in- 
terest in the transactions of the Grand Lodge of this 
State. We gave some accounta few weeks ago of 


but the public recognition of the Representative from 
the Grand Lodge of New Jersey, which took place at 
the quarterly meeting oathe 3d ult., was not less inter- 
esting. We are informed by a Brother, who was pre- 
sent, that hetween two and three hundred Brethren 
were assembled on the occasion. The Represeata- 
tive weaying the appropriate jewel and apron of the 
Grand Lodge of New Jersey was conducted from the 
West to the East, by the Grand Secretary, through 
an avenue of Brethren standing at least six deep on 
each side, all clothed and in white gloves. We have 
not been furnished with the speeches delivered, but 
understand that on both sides the stronge-t language 
of assurance was used that the two Grand Bodies were 
determined to stand shoalder to shoulder in support 
of each others’ sovereignty and honor. 

We hope to witness the reception af some of those 
representatives who have been appointed, but have not 
yet received their credentials, jewels &c., when we yis- 
it the Grand Lodge at its next annual meeting. 





Aupany Myseum.—This establishment has passed 
into the hands of Mr. Geo. Ranpauy, who will io 
future assume its supervision. Many of even our own 
citizens are not aware that during the past season a 
spacious saloon has been added for vocal and scenic 
representatians, which is arranged and decorated in 
the most tasty and gorgeous manner—combining the 
esseatials of a perfect theatre with the retirement and 
quiet of a private tecture room. Mr. Randall isa 
gentleman well known, and the public have the utmost 








sec for the tears fill my eyes. Tell Elder I am 
et alive, and by the time I come to pay a visit I hope| 
e and ——— will have all the region converted J! 
wished you had put three more buttons on my new shirl| 
—poor Sis forgot, she thought so much about Bube go-| 
ing away,” 
ou must make me two shirts and two pair of draw- 

ers by next Christmas; for I cannot get them nade | 
here. Take care of my old hat till I come tell sister 
Cook the sugar is good, and [ wished I had some more. 
me five dollars to get here which leaves me 25. 
| hand that will pay Scoat and what I get this 






Signed, Samvuet Puittirs. 
The Jury in the above case assessed damages for 
the plaintiff in the sum of five thousand dollars. —Sun. 





cenfidence, in his intention and abilities to do justice 
to the undertaking. As the warm season is approach- 
ing, the saloon being cool and airy,will be a delightful 
medium of whiling [d4way an evening in an agreeable 
manner. The entertaiaments are of that order that 
cannot but find favor with the most fastidious. ‘Talent 
of the first order will be introduced, and we feel assur- 
ed that that the present proprietor will in all thiog, 
redeem any promise he may make the publi¢ in behalf} 
of their amusement. 


(> One dellar bills of the Bank of the State of 
New York have been altered to tens. Look out. 
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J. Pensivonr Cooren.—We regret to see that 
this gentleman, is again the subject of news-paper ob- 
loquy and petty malignity. That there are many points 
in the character and disposition of this distinguished 
writer, to be deeply deplored, admits of no doubt.— 
Of an impetuous and irrascible temperament, he bas 
been far too careless of the individual opinions of those 
with whom he has come in direct contact, and from 
his inability to accommodate himself to the prejudices 
or peculiarities of those whose gaod opinions it was 
his daty to have gained, he has frequently arrayed a- 
gainst himself, powerlul and vindictive foes, from the 
most trifting and unimportant causes, 

The most unfortunate feature of his life. was the 
circumstance of his taking the field as a political wri- 
ter. To one of his rare literary abilities the troubled sea 
of politics can have but few attractions, and can offer 
the acquisition of little glory. A geniuslike his, shoul 
have been f.ee and unshackled—as his warst enemies 
confess that as an imaginative and descriptive writer 
he has few superiors. His works have been read with 
praise and avidity by his own countrymen, and trans- 
lated into several European languages. He has shed 
a lustre on American literature, which should go far 
in extenuation of a few personal faults. He is still in 
the vigor of life, and much may still be expected to 
emenate from his gifted pen. It therefore becomes 
the editors of the American press, to encourage, ra- 
ther than irritate. We hope these bitter animosities 
are at an end, as their tendency is detrimental to the 
interest of our literature. 


‘“‘Hoppirs.”"—We are a queer people beyond a 
doubt, and are eternally semi-insane on some particu- 
lar point. A few years since we were “ corner Jot” 
mad, and the demand for paper for “* mapping” was so 
great, as to exhauot the supplies of all the manufactu- 
rers in the country, ‘hia gave place to the ** morus 
multicalus” fever, gardens were annihilated, fruit-trees 
prostrated, and geraniuma in pots were cast aside to 
make room for ‘* the rage." This passion was speed- 
ily rooted out, by a new candidate for public faver who 
reared his bristving front, and with a hideous grunt 
* Berkshire Pigs” became the especial * mode.”— 
There was at all events some utility ia this fashion if 


Durhams” “ Beckwell Sheep” * Rohaa Potatoe” and 
* Ruta Baga” next filled the public eye. Then came 
a three days calm and the people became restive and 
impatient, when ina bucky hour providence sent in 


ence. 
then the Amistad Negroes again—again—again—ihat 
was one of the standing captions of half the newspa- 
pers in the country, but even this ** sweet smelling sa- 
vor’? was worn thread bare, when the McLeod mine 
was sprung, and where or whea this will end Heaven 
only knows. 

We are waiting with the utmost impatience for the 
advent of the next absorber of the public mind, and 
dare not even venture a guess relative to its nature or 
dimensions. 


Mecancuoty.—The National Iotelligencer says. 
that late intelligence from Pensacola bring to light the 
losa of a brig, supposed to be the Three Friends, from 
that port, bound to New Orleans. ‘The body of Mr. 
George Moshen of Baltimore had drified to the shore. 
On him was found a considerable sum of money, and 
a draft, negotiated at ‘l'allahaase. Should the brig 
prove to be the Three Frieods, many lives have bee® 
jost, several of whom were ladies. 





“ 
Thi 
with 
Brit 
thre 
Bon 
Jate 
inr 
of 3 
flim 
tent 
S ile 
wit! 
take 
fror 
the 
no | 
in | 
qua 
unt 
at l 
the 
sid 
no 
no 
thr 
trie 
the 
tha 
the 
Gr 
the 
ce} 
loc 
of 
shy 
ha 
bu 





it did betoken a swineish propensity. * Short Horned § 


the Amistad Negroes to vary the monotony of exist- 
First it was the trial of these poor wretches, 7 


th 
be 
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“SrrRaws SHOW WHICH wWaY THe WIND BLows.”’—|Fora single Hair of her Head, $100 
This sentiment has passed into a proverb, and may) Fora cast off pocket Kdff. 75 


with some plausibility be applied to the acts of Great do Slipper,‘ 

Britain, at the present moment. She is nét only|For a fine tooth comb once used, 

throwing obstacles in the way of the settlement of the; and $10, for each additional use. oi 
Bound wy Question, and seeking to wrest from our vio- |For a basin of water, after she has.washed her 
Jated laws, a man charged with murder, but.she has|vine hands, 
in repeated instances endeavoured to play the old game | [This water is carefully put in ornamented vi- 
of a right to search and detain our vessels, on the most|als, holding about 5 drops, enclosed in gold, and 
flimsy pretences. The Salem Register notices the de-| wore in-the bosom, by those of her.adorers who. 
tention of a‘ brig Jately, and says :—** This is the jifth) wear their hair after the Cromweliah cut. 

S slem vessel that has been searched by English cruisers for the parings of a toe or finger nail, 

within a few movths.” ‘These occurrences would not} Any price is given for a Snuff box, in which her 
take place, did not the commanders take. their fone! divine fingers have been thrust. 

from the spirit of their government, which, disguise, (, the first of April, a day, peculiarly adapted toall 
the fact as we may, is anything but pacific. We ask | slorious enterprises, one of Fanny's garters, will be 
no better evidence of her intentions than is to be found) |. mq for,—900" chances, at $10 each. A friend of 
in her preparations; and after she has given us the | ours, who has enthusiastieally iavested his last X, says 
quantum suff. of opiate, to get us completely asleep, 1, cammete'teuis on. eles legacy » ticaliiien- 
until all her plans are fully matured, we shall perhaps! oat was Diana of the Ephesians, but she never saw 
at last be awakened by sila ot oF, SORNEM and the day she could hold a two-penny candle, to the 
then, forsooth, we shall begin to prepa e! The con-|,, Divine Fanny.” Glorious Fanny! Republicans can 
siderations which prompt us to avoid a-war. will have | anpreciate thy boundless perfection. Let gaping Eu- 
no influence with Great Britain. Her aristocracy have |‘ ;ope look down on our Democracy. America’s illus: 
no feeling as to its horrors, other than what is felt trious son, the immortal Patch has told us from the 
threugh their pockets. A war hetween the two coua- | foaming cataract, that ‘some things can be done as 
tries would be popular in the Canadian provinces, and | we}] ag others,” and long after our Republic shall have 
the impression has gone from there across the water, ‘heen forgotten—after century has been heaped upon 
that the Eagle would be made to crouch at the feet of! century, sober history shall record the spot, where 
the Lion; or in. other words, that in such an event, perhaps lies icurned a relic of the Divine and im- 
Gireat Britain could dictate her own terms. This is! mortal “artiste”. Yours 

the language of the Canadian press, with scarce an ex- | 
Does it not then behove our government to! 
The case, 
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ception. 
look ahead—to be prepared for the worst. 
of M’Leod will bring matters to an issue immediately, 
should he be convicted. We are aware that feclers| Indian Quarrels.—A letter to the St. Louis Repub- 


: j lican, from Fort Leavenworth, gives an account of a 
have beep thrown out to make his case a national oe | most cowardly 2nd bloody massacre committed by some 
but we much mistake the people of the State of New! Kanzas upon some Pawnees : 

York, ifthey will allow any set of men to interfere with) The dastardly Kanzas—sixty-five in number—took 
the sovereignty of their laws. By them, M’Leod will advantage of the absence of the Pawnee warriors from 
be acquitted or.condemned. jtheir encampment and massacred all but 11 of the wo- 
% , men and children found in it. 
We wae peibins let a One woman sold her life dearly. She sprang upon 
. ite _—T ; thi ablish.(on” of the Kanzas warriors, like a tigress—clutcited 
% AwMPpuHITHEATRE. 1e proprietor of this establish lhis throat, and would have strangled him if her arms 
Bment has effected a short engagement with the cele_|had not been hewn from her body. 
rated equestrian Le Tort, and Sweeney and his pupil,| ‘The Pawnee prisoners were rescued by a detach- 
bese engagements. connected with the other attrac-| ment of the American force stationed at Fort Leaven- 


F : 1 or : ’ ‘ 2en brouyht into Belleview. 
3 at this establishment, cannot fail of drawing large | Worth. and had been a 7 } 
-°"| This massacre will be a signal for a fierce war be- 


wulences. ‘tween the Pawnees and Kanzas. 


Kutelligencec. 

























The Sackett’s Harbor Journal states that a steam! 
igate of one thousand tons burthen is under contract 
B be built for the Colonial Government at Kingston, 
Banada. 


A Royal Baptism.—The duke de Chartres, (says 
a Paris lester,) was baptised yesterday afternoon by 
the Archbishop of Paris, inthe presence of the King 
land Queen, and the Princes and Princesses, with the 
, ea rea ee ; 4 !water of the river Jordan. ‘The water of the Jordan,” 
mm he following extract of a letter from a friend allsays the Slecle, “with which the Duke de Chartres 
Orleans, is full half true, no doubt. * To what|was baptised, is-said to have been given to the Arch- 
base uses may we come.”] ‘bishop of Parissby M. de Chateaubriand, who broaght 


Wiee-Ciitiane, Biseed, 2083 lit with him from Palestine.” 
- < 4 ohh, LO e } 


Dear Hoff.— Aker a tedious journey | arrived here, 
e. 


< 


The Houston (Texas) papers state that the remains 
of a large city have been found in Sabine county about 
seventeen miles east of San Augustine. The ruins 
consist chiefly of the stone foundations of: houses, ar- 
ranged along a street mors than a- mile-in fengtir. 


’ * * * * * * - . 


he way they do things here inthis big city, isa cau- 
ion. The “ Divine Fanny” is among us; and “ sich 
gittin up stairs” to see her throw her pretty feet, puts 
the Baltimoreans as far in the shade, now, asthey on a 
former occasion, were beyoad any of Tom Moore’, 
‘Fire Worshippers.” To say that Caldwell-has con- 
tracted for Fanny, at $12,000 for 12 nights, smacks too 
much of the pecuniary, to be mentioned ia the same 
sentence with “the Elssier.’”” Our Bucks have run 
stark mad. The tariff, of prices for relics of St. Eles- 
s ler, may be said to. be now established, and are as fol- 
lows : 
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Married, 

On the 21st inst. by the Rev. Mr. Parks, Mr. Geo. 
O. Knapp, to Miss Mary E. Hackstaff, all of this city. 

In this city, on the 3lst ult. bythe Rev. N. Levings, 
Mr. John J. Heimstreet of Lansingburgh, to Miss 
Abigail Whitford of Northumberland, Sar. co. 

In Daoube, Mr. Henry Van Ness to Miss Hanpah, 
daughter of John C. Cronkbite, esq. 

In Minden, David Countryman, Esq., to Miss La- 
vinia Shoemaker. 
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In. eim, ‘Mrs. Betsey, wife of Daniel Hays, 
“ae 
p Sallisbury, Mrs. Phebe, relict of Cornelins 
e 79. 
~ In Canajoharie Mr, Burnham Soules, 26. Near 
eoria, Ill., by being. thrown from a waggon on her 
way to a wedding, Miss Cath. Moffit, 22. — 

At Verona, Mr. Recompense Soule, 78. In Rome 
Mr. Silas Wels, a re®olntionary soldier, 93. 

In New Haven, Ct. Miss Elizabeth M. Ogden, 56; 
fell back in, her chair: while reading to the family in 
apparent health, and:instantly expired, 

In Waterford, Mr. Jason Chapman, pensioner, 80. 
In Newton, Mrs. Mary wife of Samuel Trowbridge, 
78. 
At Suffield, Ct. on the 21st inst. of consumption, 
Jotham Hancoek, late of this city, in the 48th year of 
his age. 

In Troy, on the 16th inst. Mrs. Harriet B. wife of 
Rolan R. Read, daaghter of the late Charles Morris, 
of Canajoharie. 

In Salisbury. Mr. Henry Reynolds, aged about 40 ; 
and, shortly after, his brother, Geo. B. Reynolds, 38. 

In Schuyler, Mr. Abraham Van Alstyne, formerly 
of Danube, aged 72. 

At Fort Plain, Miss Mary Rassel from Otsego, mucly 
lamented—25. 

Ia Portland, Maine, Mr. Wm.. Parker ; dropped 
dead in a hall room, on leading out his partner for 
the first quadrille. 

In Guilford, Ct. Capt. Nathaniel Fowler, 80—a 
revolutionary pensioner, and post-rider betweea New 
Haven and Saybrook for the last 30 years. 

In Berlin, Mrs. Lois Carter, a female pensioner, 83. 
In Norwich, Mr. Thomas Field, 66, 

In Manchester, Vt., the Rev. Sylvester Sage, 78. 

Yesterday, in this city, Susany wife of Wm. Cooper, 
and daughter of the Hono. James Vanderpoel. 

On the 29th inst. Elizabeth Van Rensselaer, relict 
of the late John Bleecker, in the 73d year of | er age. 

Near Catskill, on the 20th instant, Ann Augusta, 
wife of George Griffin, jr. and daughter of James Nel- 
son, Esq.. in the 29th year of her age. 

At New Haven, 2ist inst. Francis Bayard Winthrop, 
Esq., aged 55. 

On Monday evening. Wm, Pearsall, an old and res- 
pectable inhabitant of New York, aged 82. 

At Baldwinsville, 25th ult. Henry B. Lasher, pro- 
prietor of the Seneca Hotel, aged 29. 

At Troy, on the 27th inst. Elanthan F. Grant, in the: 
39th year of his age. of the house of Grant & Herring- 
ton, a highly esteeme] citizen. 

At Clinton, Oneida co., on the 18th inst, Mrs. W. 
Jane, witeof John Et: Power, esq., of that place, aged 
22 years. 

On the 22d inst., in Duanesburgh, Schenectady co. 
at the residence of her father, James Frost, esq. Mrs. 
Rosannah Bell, late widow of John Waddle of this 
city. 

In Savanaah, (Geo.) on the 22d inst, Johg C. Em- 
erson, aged 32 years, formerly a resident of Albany. 


— - = aera es =: 
ALEFANY AMPHITFHEATRE. 
THIS EVENING, (Saturday) April 3, 


Third night of Mons. LE TORT, the wonder of the 
world!!! 

Third night of Mr. Sweeney and Mast, Carsrxur. 

Saturday evening, April 3rd, the’ performances will 
commence, in the circle, with horsemanship, by Mr. 
Madigan. 

Song, by Mr. Plumer, 

Equestriamsm, by Master J. Howes. 

Ethiopian Extravaganzas, by Mr. Sweeny and Mas- 
ter Chestnut, &c. &c. 

Mons. Le Tort wi!l be introdaced. 


The performance to conclude with 
FHERESE! 
Carwin, Mr. Jackeon | Therese, 
For particulars see small bills. 
Doors open at 7, performance to commence at half past 7. 
Soeoens diperen tir, Peetiamea tear cesiigte ii. dhe 
or, Mr. : r. 
gon; Clowns, Movers. Moy and Kato. ; 





Mrs. Preston 





a 


i: POETRY...» 


RICH AND POOR, 


When God built upthe doom of biue, 
And portioned earth’s prolific floor, 
The measure of his wisdom drew 
A line betweep the rich and poor ; 
And till that vault of glory fall, 
Or beauteous earth be sacred with flame, 
Or saving love be all in all, 
That rule of Jife will rest the same. 


We know not why, we know not how, 

Mankind are framed for weal or wo ; 
But to th’ eternal law we bow ; 

If such things are, they must be so, 
Yet. let no cloudy dreams destroy 

One truth outshinning bright and clear; 
Yhat wealth is only hope and joy. 

And poverty but pain and fear. 


Behold our children as they play! 

Blest creatures, fresh from natures baad; 
‘The peasant boy as great and gay 

As the young heir to gold and land. 
Their various toys of equal worth ; 

Their little needs of equal care ; 
And halls of marble, huts of earth, 

All homes alike endeared and fair. 


They know no better! would that we 
Could keep our knowledge safe from worse ; 
So power should fiad and leave us free ; 
So pride be but the owner's curse ; 
So, without marking which was which, 
Our hearts would tell, by instinct sure, 
What paupers are th’ ambitious rich ! 
How wealthy the contented poor! 


Grant us, O God, hut health and heart, 
And strength to keep desire at bay, 
And ours must be the better part, 
Whatever else besets our way, 
Each day may bring sufficient ill ; 
But we can meet and fight it through, 
If hope sustains the hand of will, 
And conscience is our captain too. 





Vrom the Mohawk Mirror. 
HOME. 


There the scattered says of affection concentrate. 
Loy@re.iow, 


BY W. H. C. HOSMER, ESQ. 
oo 


Though fais the forms that greet the aight 
In the happy realm of dreams, 

Wher the golden lamps of mystic night 
Shoot forth unclouded beams— 

Oh, fairer far—oh, fairer far, 
To those who widely roam, 

Than visions bright, or twinkling star, 
Is a distant glimpse of Home ! 


The guerdon of heroic deed, 
Friamphal crown and hay, 

Far from his native land may lead 
The warlike boy away ; 

But trophies won hy high emprise, 
Beyond the salt sea foam, 

Forgotten are when round him rise 


Thaa. ile or pillr’d dome, 
Atthough ins of many a year 

Hath mossed the roof of Home, 
Avon, N. Y. Jan. 15, 1841. 





{Poets have done infinite mischief by giving a false colouring to 


permicious pleasures, casting an air of grandeur and sublimity 


around the worst passions, and concealing the deformities of vice 


under the flowers of their own imagination. But when these 


things are described, as in the example below, in their real char, 


acte:s and colours, the poet not only exercises a favourable influ- 


ence upon society, but makes his owa fame to rest upon the sure 


and permanent basis of truth.) 
BY PRIOR. 


I drank ; I liked it not ; ’twas rage; ‘twas noise ; 
Ao airy scene of transitory joys ; 

In vain I trusted that the flowing bowl 

Would banish sorrow and enlarge the soul, 

To the late revel and protracted feast 

Wild dreams succeeded and disordered rest ; 
And as at dawn of morn, fair reason’s light 


Broke through the fumes and phantoms of the night, 


What had been said, 1 asked my soul, what done ? 


Perhaps the jest, that charmed the sprightly crowd, 


And made the jovial table laugh so loud, 

To some false notion owed its poor pretence, 
To an ambiguous word's perverted sense, 

To a wild sonnet, or a wanton air, 

Offence and torture to the sober ear. 

Perhaps, alas! the pleasing stream was brought 
From this man’s error, from another’s fault ; 
From topics which good-nature would forget, 
And prudence mention with the last regret. 
—Add yet unnumbered ills that lie unseen 

In the pernicious jest—the word obscene, 

Or harsh, which, once elanced, must ever fly, 
Irrevocable! the too prompt reply, 

Seed of severe distrust and fierce debate, 

What we should shun, and what we ought to hate. 
Add, too, the blood impoverished, and the course 
Of health oppressed by wine’s continued force. 
Unhappy man—whom sorrow thus and rage 

To different ills alternately engage. 

Who drinks, alas, but to forget, nor sees 

That melancholy, sloth, severe disease, ° 
Mem’ry confused, and interrupted thought, 
Death’s harbingers, lie latent in the draught, 
And in the flowers that wreath the flowing baw], 
Fell adders hiss, poisonous serpents roll. 





This sweet little love song is not uaworthy of Burns 
We cut itfrom an English Magazine. The author is 


John Imlah, a young poet we need not add of high) 


promise, 
THE BLUE E’ED LASSIE. 


I lo’e thee lassie! ah! how weel, 
Nae thocht can reach—naco word reveal 
As nane hae felt—as nane can feel, 

My bonnie blue e’ed lassie, O. 


1 lo’e thee mair, sweet Isabel, 
Than sign can shew, or tongue can tell, 
My love, my life, my second sel’, 

My bonnie blue e’ed lassie. O. 


0! then by lip or loak convey, 
How I may wile thy heart away. 
And I will bless thee night and day, 
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From the Cities Literary Gazette. 
IT SPOILS A MAN TO MARRY HIM. 


Believe, dear girls, this maxim true, 
In precepts and ia practice too, 
That it spoils a man to marry him: 
The creatures never ought to go 
Beyond a honeymoon or so ; 
If they survive that, they will shew 
‘That itspoils a man to marry him. 


When first he kneels before your feet, 

How soft his words ! his looks how sweet! 
But it spoils a man to marry him: 

When once a late consent he'll wring, 
And get your finger in the ring, 

Oh! then he’s quite aaother thing, 

It so spoils a man to marry him. 


Have you a fancy ?—You must drop it. 
A will, it may be ?—You must lop it 
Before you think of marrying : 
And, even if you venture then, 
Select the very worst of men ; 
If not, nine chances out of ten, 
"Twill spoil the wretch to marry him. ; 


, 








Lodge of Antiquity 
Memphis Chapter, 
Memphis Lodge, 


do 


oO 


CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 


Meanghle, Seen | 3d Monday. +} 





o EACH MONTH. 

NAME. PLACE. TIME. 
Temple Eneampment, , Albany | 4d Friday, 
Temple R.A, Chapter, | Albany | 2d& 4th Tuesday 
Mount Vernon Lodge Albany | Ist & 3d Thursday, 
Ten ple Lodge, Albany | Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Apol'o Lodge Troy Ist & 2d Tuesday, 
Apollo Chapter, Troy ' | 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
Apollo a Pe Troy | 3d Mouda y. 
Evening Star Lodge, West Troy | 2nd & 4th Wedne sday, 
Phoenix Lodge, Lansingburg | Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Olive Branch Bethany Ge. | Ist Wednesday, 
Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. | 2nd Thursday e 
Ohio Lodge, No 101, | Wheeling Va-) Ist Monday. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, | iia 2d Thursday. 
Wheeling Encampment “6 | Ist Saturday. 
Washiugton Council, “ 2d Monday ev o month. 
Utica Lodge, 47, Utica, | last Thursday. 
Oneida Chapter, 57. “ | Ist Thursday. 
Utica Encampment,3 “ | 3d Tuesday. 
Mount Moriah, Louisville, Ky. | Ist & 3d Monday. 
Louisville Encampment do | 4th Saturday. 3 
Council 8 & R Masters do | Quarterly. 
King Solomon's chapter do | 2d Monday 
Tyrian Council do | 4th Tuesday 
Abrams Lodge do 2d & 4th Thursday 4 
Clark Lodge do | Ist and 3d Thursday 


| Ist Saturday | 


| ad Tuesday. 





Wm. Boardman 33 Joues st N. ¥, 
Tallmadge Fairchild Coxsackie 
Joel D. Smith Castleton 

James Teft Coeymans 

Stephen T. Leggett Tro 

Ss. b: Smith Lansinghu a 
Joseph Blackburn Poughkeepsic 
Jehn 8. Weed West Greentield 
Ebenezer Mix Batavia 

Bianchard Powers Cowlsville 
James Cavanagh Watertown 
Myron L. Burrell Lockport 

C R Vary Rorodino 

E W Northrop Le Roy 

Samuel Graves. Auburn 

A P Pfistor Tuscaloosa, Alabama 








AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents G 
the American Masonic Register. They are duly authorise 
receive subscriptions and monies on its account. 













Isaac Cromie Louisville Ky ; 
AC Smith Mount Clemens Mieh 

J H M’Mahon Memphis Tenn 
James A Miller Mobile 

G L Cope jr Savannah 

A C Davis Portsmouth Ohio 

D M Sheffield Tallahsssee 

A S Pfister Columbus Miss 
Jacob Nichols Wellsburgh Va, 
Richard B Dallam St Louis M 
H Coiman Liberty Mo Sus. 
George Fisher Houston Texas “~ 

O Hughes Paris Ky a” 
Dr J A Whetstone Washington Ala “J 
Lewis S Deleplain Wheeling Va 
Rev Peyton P Smith, Monticello . 





The green-robed hills of Home, 


The son of Mammom, absent long 
From that dear spot of earth, 
Where eyes of love and lips of song 
tie ad gion the es hearth, 
itteying purse of priceless store 
Rogarde but * gilded loam,” 
When breaks ypon the view once more 








THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 


Is Published every:Saturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, © 


Corner of Market and Division Sts, Albany. 


Terms.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fift 
Cents a year. To subscribers who receive their paper) 
by mail, Two Dollars, if paid within 30 days after sub™ 
scribing; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if not paid with 


My bonnie blue e’ed lassie, O. 


Say, shall I roose thy rougish mou’, 
Or praise thy pawkie e’en sae blue, 
What shall 1 cay? what can I do? 

My bonnie blue e’ed lassie. O. 


Should cares cambine, and ills increase, 
‘To wreck my pleasure, rest, and peace, 


in 6 months, or Three Dallars, if not paid uutil the ex- 
His old ancestral Home. Were life but torment—death release, piration of the year. No subscription received for less 
: ' My bonnie blue e’ed lassie, O. term, than one year. Back numbers at all times fur- 

Oaks - by our Lina we — hia nished. 
. green mounds where they rest-= For thy sweet sake—for thine alane, ‘« A post master may erclose moneyina letter to the 
Halls where their hospitable fires Through toil and trouble, grief and pain, publisher of a nsws - to pay the "suhegtinsian fora 
Cheered wanderer and guest— I'd live to lo’e, and ca’ my ain, third person, and FRANK the letter, if written by him- 

Mare beateaus to the glance appeax My bonnie blue ¢’ed lasaie, O, self.” 














